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Ed Haider was born on 17 September 1921 in St. Paul, Ramsey County, Minnesota.  
The middle child of five, his mother was an immigrant from Austria; his father, born 
in the United States, was of German heritage.  Ed attended St. Bernard’s Catholic 
through eighth grade, then Washington High School (class of 1941).  In early 1942 
he enlisted in the US Army. 
 Following Basic at Camp Wheeler, Georgia, Ed volunteered for Airborne and 
was posted to Fort Benning, Georgia.  He completed this training and joined the 
504th Regiment, 82nd Airborne, stationed at Fort Bragg, North Carolina.  In April 
1943 this unit departed for North Africa, in preparation for the invasion of Sicily.  On 
9 July 1943 units of the 82nd Airborne parachuted into Sicily; within five days Ed 
was wounded in the back and buttocks, and captured.  He would spend the next 
twenty-two months as a POW of the Germans. 
 After an operation and brief time at a holding facility in Italy, Ed was sent 
with other POWs by train to Germany.  He spent time at three different facilities, two 
of which were work details; malnutrition, disease, and poor treatment were 
constants.  At the beginning of May 1945 Ed was liberated from his final facility, a 
work detail near Rostock, by advancing Soviet forces.  After some weeks at an Army 
camp in France he was rotated back to the United States and, in October 1945, 
discharged. 
 Again a civilian, Ed married and raised two sons.  He worked for the 
Burlington Northern Railroad in various capacities, and lived some time in Illinois 
and Missouri.  He retired to Roseville, Minnesota, in the early 1980s. 
 
Bronze Star recipient. 
 
Ed’s POW stops, 1943-45 (information supplied by interviewee) 
13 Jul 43  captured in Sicily 
Jul – Aug 43  Capua, Italy 
Aug – Oct 43  Stalag II B, near Hammerstein, Germany 
Oct 43 – Jan 45 Schulenberg Camp, near Deutschkrone, Germany 
Jan – Feb 45  forced march  
Feb – May 45  work detail, near Rostock, Germany 
5 May 45  liberated by Soviet forces 
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Interview Key: 
T = Thomas Saylor 
E = Ed Haider 
[text] = words added by editor, either for clarification or explanation 
(***) = words or phrase unclear 
NOTE: interview has been edited for clarity 
 
Tape 1, Side A.  Counter begins at 000. 
 
T: This is an interview for the POW Oral History Project.  My name is Thomas Saylor.  
Today is April 8, 2003, and this is our interview with Mr. Ed Haider here at his home 
in Roseville, Minnesota.  First, Ed, on the record this time, thanks very much for 
taking time today to speak with me. 
 
E: Thank you for coming. 
 
T: We’ve talked for a little bit of time here, and this information I already know.  You 
were born on 17 September 1921, right here in St. Paul, Minnesota. 
 
E: St. Paul, Minnesota.  Right. 
 
T: Went to St. Bernard’s Elementary School, I guess, through grade eight.  Is that 




T: In St. Paul.  Class of 1941.  You spent just about a year until you went into military 
service working at the Armour slaughterhouse down in beautiful South St. Paul, and 




T: Let me ask you first about that job.  What possessed you to look for a job in the 
slaughterhouse business? 
 
E: I had several buddies who were already working there and we were just lying 
around doing nothing and they said, “Why don’t you come down and apply for a job, 
and earn a little money?”  So we came down and got hired immediately. 
 
T: Now describe the kind of work you were doing. 
 
E: I was driving a small tractor, and what it did was pull meat carts around the plant 
for the different departments. 
 
T: So already slaughtered cows or pigs? 
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E: Yes.  It was already cut up meat. 
 
T: When you took the job there—now by 1941 you were just about twenty years 
old—you had a draft card. 
 
E: I don’t remember ever having a draft card. 
 
T: But you knew that military service might come pretty quickly at that point. 
 
E: That’s right. 
 
T: At the Armour slaughterhouse do you remember… think about your wages.  Not 
the exact amount, but did you consider yourself to be underpaid, okay pay, or was 
the money pretty good? 
 
E: It was okay pay.  It was money like we never had before. 
 








T: The people who you saw working down there—mostly men, mostly women, a 
mix of the two? 
 
E: They were mixed.  There were a lot of women working in the different 
departments.  Like sausage departments.  There were a lot of women in there.  The 
majority of them were women. 
 
(1, A, 54) 
 
T: The time you worked there until you went to service in June of ‘42, did you notice 
more women coming in to work at different areas of the plant or not? 
 
E: I would say it was quite well a mixture of women and men. 
 




T: Was there overtime as well? 
 
E: No, there really wasn’t. 
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T: Now living at home with your folks, out of high school in 1941.  It was in 
December of 1941 that the US becomes involved in the war through the Japanese 
attack on Pearl Harbor.  I’m wondering what you were doing when you first heard 
the news about the attack on Pearl Harbor. 
 
E: They began waving flags, singing songs, and several of our buddies were being 
called into the draft.  We couldn’t wait, so we went down a short time later and…  
We went down to Rice Street [in St. Paul] to the Draft Board and three of us went in 
there.  We encountered a man in our neighborhood who thought we were fooling 
around.  He said, “What are you boys doing in here?”  We said, “We want to 
volunteer for the service.”  He said, “Get the devil out of here!”  And we left. 
And we went down to St. Peter Street and Sixth [in St. Paul].  There was a 
Recruiting Office.  We walked in there and there was a big old sergeant sitting there 
who we thought could have been a general.  We asked him, “Where do we volunteer 
for the service?”  He said, “You’re in the right place.”  He said, “What branch of 
service would you like?”  (smiling) And I said, “Parachute troops.”  “Oh,” he said, 
“Sign right here.”  He couldn’t wait. 
 
T: Now how many of you were down there together? 
 
E: Three of us. 
 
T: Were all of you successful in enlisting? 
 
E: Yes.  Then he said, “Take these papers home and have your fathers sign them.” 
 




T: Now you could have waited and just been drafted.  Why didn’t you wait? 
 
E: We thought this way we could get the branch of service that we wanted.  This is 
what we did. 
 




T: Now why don’t you tell us what happened when you took the papers home to 
your dad and said, “I want to enlist.” 
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E: We gave our dads kind of a cock and bull story.  I told him, I said, “Gee, if you sign 
this we’ll go in for maybe a year and get out, and then we can take our pick of jobs 
throughout the area.”  And I said, “Furthermore, all the guys in the neighborhood 
are going in right now.  We don’t want to be left behind.”  So he signed it.  The next 
morning we took it back to the big sergeant and he said, “Very good.  Now you’ll go 
to Fort Snelling [in Minneapolis].  In the morning there will be a truck here to take 
you out to Fort Snelling.  Take you out to Fort Snelling in the morning.” 
We went to Fort Snelling for a physical.  We stood there and we prayed that 
we’d pass the physical.  After we passed the physical they said, “Now you’ll go in the 
next room and you give the fellow in there your sizes.”  We got our new uniforms.  
The only thing that fit pretty good was the cap (chuckles).  They told us we could go 
home for the evening.  The shoes—my father looked at me and he said, “Golly, do 
they come with paddles?” 
 
T: They were that big? 
 
E: Yes.  And at Fort Snelling I told the guy that the shirt and that pants are a little 
large.  He said, “You’ll grow into them.” 
 
T: Ed, I want to pick up on a couple things you said about joining up.  One was that 
you fed your dad kind of a “cock and bull story.”  I’m wondering why—did you 
expect him to give you some kind of problem about signing the papers? 
 
E: We weren’t sure.  Thinking that he would probably think that we could wait for 
the draft, and see if we’d be drafted or not.  But we thought we wanted to get in 
sooner. 
 
T: These two friends you were with, same age as you? 
 
E: Same age. 
 
T: The second thing you said was that you told your dad that “all the other kids in 
the neighborhood were going.”  Let me ask you, how much did that matter for you? 
 
E: It kind of made you feel as though if you don’t go you’re a slacker or whatever.  
There were several of them had already been drafted, and we thought we might join 
them. 
 
T: It sounds like you’re describing kind of a social pressure, almost a peer pressure, 
that if your friends saw you not in the service or not volunteering that they wouldn’t 
hold you in such high regard. 
 
E: Perhaps so.  But when we went down and volunteered—this was something else: 
to be told that we could have anything we wanted, any branch of service we would 
like; this was it. 
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(1, A, 156) 
 





T: What was it, as you closed your eyes and thought about airborne parachute 
troops, what was it that appealed to you? 
 
E: It was something brand new and I thought, gee, there weren’t very many 
volunteering for this.  So I would try it and see if I could make it. 
 
T: Now my understanding is that you have regular Basic Training first, and then did 




T: Describe the Airborne training at Fort Benning, Georgia through your eyes. 
 
E: At Fort Benning every time we made a move around there, we ran.  Double 
timing.  There was no more walking.  The mornings were taken up in the sawdust 
pits.  Judo training.  After judo training it was packing our own parachutes and 
climbing forty foot ropes hand over hand and morning exercises.  Like doing 
pushups.  Maybe a hundred pushups. 
 
T: This is pretty intense training you’re describing. 
 
E: Oh, my!  It was. 
 
T: Were some fellows not up to it? 
 
E: A good number of them failed.  Just couldn’t cope with it.  Incidentally, in the 
sawdust pits when you’re doing judo training if you had a piece of sawdust in your 
mouth you better eat it, because if you went (spitting noise) and spit it out and you 
got caught spitting it out, you ran around that whole area on the double time and 
every sergeant that you came to you stopped and you said, “I must not spit in the 
sawdust pit,” and you kept on running then to the next one.  Besides that they would 
say, “Get down and give me seventy-five pushups.”  You went down and you gave 
them seventy-five pushups.  When you got all through you stood up and he says, 
“How many did you do?”  “I did seventy-five.”  He’d say, “You didn’t cheat?”  “No.”  
“Well, give me ten more for not cheating.”  Built up hatred in you.  Then we went 
from there to the three hundred foot towers.  That’s where a lot of them did not 
make it.  And when they didn’t make it they were told to sit on the ground, take off 
their jump boots and put them on the pile there and walk back to the barracks in 
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your socks.  These three hundred foot towers were enough to make anybody scared 
to death.  They pulled you up on a cable all the way to the top. 
 
T: In a harness, right? 
 
E: In a harness.  Let’s say the guy on the bottom, the sergeant on the bottom, would 
holler through a big bullhorn, “Pull your cord!”  You’d pull your ripcord and you’d 
drop fifteen feet to the end of the static line and then it would catch you.  That’s 
enough to make you pass out.  A lot of them just couldn’t do it.  Then they’d pick you 
up.  One of them was picking you up by the shoulders.  The other one was lying 
down flat and they picked you up by the small of the back up to the tower.  Another 
one was in a buddy-seat—a canvas buddy-seat; two of you sat in there.  I was the 
fortunate one to go up with the lieutenant who was in charge of this.  He said “You 
don’t have anyone to go up with.”  I said, “No.”  And I thought maybe he would say: 
“You don’t have to go up.”  He said, “I’ll go with you.”  Wow!  Was that something.  It 
was an experience with him.  We got in the seat and he said, “Sergeant, before it 
unhooks stop us.”  So up we went.  Just before it unhooked I watched up there.  I 
watched it unhook and I thought, “I wish it would just snap shut and go down.”  But 
it didn’t.  It stopped up there.  And he said, “Look!  You can see for fifty miles or 
more.”  And you could, but I kept my eyes closed quite a bit at that time. 
 
T: Because you knew what was coming. 
 
E: Yes.  Then he says, “Look at this!”  And he starts swinging it like a swing.  I said, “I 
think I’m going to get sick.”  “Oh,” he says, “You’re all right.”  Oh my God!  Well, after 
a fashion there he finally said, “Okay,” and they unhooked us and down we came.  I 
was successful enough to keep my boots. 
 
T: That made such an impression on you.  You can describe it fifty-five years later in 
pretty good detail.  What was the hardest thing for you about this parachute 
training? 
 
(1, A, 227) 
 
E: Hardest thing?  Jumping out of airplanes. 
 
T: Do you remember the first time you jumped? 
 
E: Oh, I sure do. 
 
T: Talk about that. 
 
E: That first jump was at 1400 feet.  That was the highest we’d ever been. 
 
T: Had you been in a plane before? 
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E: I think there was one time when I was a boy.  My father took me up with… free 
rides they have there.  Anyway the first jump you didn’t know what to expect.  You 
didn’t know what was going to happen.  And when we all stood up.  We were all very 
nervous.  In a plane you hook up on a static line. 
 
T: You take like a little hook and you put up on this line.  Like we see in the movies. 
 
E: A snap.  And then he’ll say: “Stand in the door.”  So you start moving forward.  
And he’ll say: “Check the equipment.”  You check the man in front of you and his 
cord is snapped on.  That everything looks okay in the back.  Then he’ll say: “Stand 
in the door.”  And the first guy there gets right up in the door and when you get the 
green light he taps you on the back of the leg.  That’s all it takes and out you go.  You 
go out so close to the man in front of you that you can occasionally get a handful of 
silk in your face.  When you get that opening shock—that bang!  When you get that, 
boy that’s a wonderful feeling. 
 
T: When the parachute actually opens. 
 
E: Yes.  That’s a great feeling. 
 
T: You mentioned being nervous.  Now when Ed Haider’s nervous, what kind of 
things does that do to you? 
 
E: You kind of just… you just don’t know what’s happening and your hands are 
moving and just feeling for something that isn’t there.  That was the first jump.  
When that parachute goes bang! and it opens there are times when—your  
jumpboots are rawhide laces—the laces are all burst. 
 
T: From the force. 
 
E: Of the opening shock.  You’re going a hundred and some miles an hour and 
coming to a stop when that opens.  Then on my second jump I was nervous all get 
out, and on my third jump we were at four hundred feet.  From then on it was all 
four hundred feet jumping.  It was a terrible wind.  It was a twenty-eight mile an 
hour wind.  They grounded all the planes except ours.  We were just over the panel, 
the drop panel.  We had already gotten one light and were waiting for the other and 
then we got the green light and out we went.  It was so windy you couldn’t even 
control your parachute.  As I was coming down I was going to land right in the jeep 
and I hollered at them to move it and he was sitting there.  He moved it and I hit the 
ground.  There were ambulances all over the field as always.  A medic came running 
over.  He says, “Are you okay?”  I said, “Yes.”  He said, “Try getting up.”  So I tried 
and I fell back on my backpack.  He waved a flag, a red flag and the ambulance came 
over and took me away in the ambulance.  I broke both legs. 
 
T: But you didn’t know it yourself until he asked you to get up? 
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E: No.  I could see stars and everything else. 
 




T: Were you in hospital for a while then?  Recovering from this. 
 
E: Yes.  About six weeks.  It was circus in that hospital too. 
 
(1, A, 280) 
 
T: How so? 
 
E: There was a T hallway.  There were several hundred of us in there.  Guys had 
come from this way, from this way, in wheelchairs, on crutches.  At mealtime we’d 
be moving pretty fast.  You’d wind up running into a wheelchair or something and 
sprawl all over the floor.  That happened every meal (chuckles). 
 
T: Now having your legs broken, that’s a pretty serious injury.  Did that sort of 
change your mind as far as staying in the paratroopers or not? 
 
E: When you broke a limb you had the option of getting out of the paratroops or 
staying, and they’d probably put you in an infantry outfit. 
 
T: If you got out you mean. 
 
E: Yes.  The colonel called me in—who was in charge of the area.  He asked me, “You 
got a choice.  You can stay or get out.”  And I thought to myself, you know, a couple 
of broken legs, what the heck.  “I’m going to stay, Colonel.  Only if you get me with 
my buddies that I began with that are now in Fort Bragg.”  He said, “No problem.”  I 
went.  He pulled out a little step stool from under his desk.  He says, “Get up on this.”  
It was about this high.  And I got up on there and he says, “Jump to the floor.”  I 
thought, gee, this is silly.  So I jumped to the floor.  “Oh,” he says, “You’ll do just fine.” 
 
T: What was the point of that? 
 
E: I have no idea.  I have no idea.  The next thing I was going to Fort Bragg. 
 
T: Where a lot of paratroopers were. 
 
E: The 504 and the 101.  82nd and the 101st were side by side out there. 
 
T: Let me move to the next subject because you made your first combat jump was 
the one into Sicily.  Is that right? 
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E: Yes. 
 
T: You had a number of training jumps.  Obviously a lot of training jumps before that 
jump. 
 
E: Night jumps and day jumps. 
 
T: Did you ever lose your fear of jumping out of a plane? 
 
E: Not really.  You figured that when you jumped you had that accomplishment 
behind you then, and you didn’t think about the next time you were going to jump, 
whether it be night or day.  You just didn’t give it much thought. 
 
T: I see. 
 
E: I really don’t think we thought too much about it. 
 




T: Your unit, the 82nd Airborne, was in North Africa before the jump into Sicily.  Is 
that right?  Do you remember the trip across the Atlantic Ocean? 
 
E: We were on the George Washington. 
 
T: Was that a larger ship? 
 
E: It was a big transport ship.  Big troop ship.  A converted German vessel.  We were 
so told.  We went across in a zigzag fashion and beside our ship was the battleship 
Texas.  We were so crowded on our ship that half of us were in the hold at night for 
the first half of the trip and the second half of the trip we were on top, the deck.  
Sleeping bags. 
 
(1, A, 324) 
 
T: So it was full on this ship. 
 
E: Yes.  We didn’t mind it too much.  During the day they practiced with twenty 
millimeter aircraft weapons.  The ship.  And they made a thundering noise.  And 
they asked us if we would man the guns with them.  So we did.  During the night 
when we were down in the hold we would hear a lot of boom, boom.  A lot of 
explosions.  In the morning we’d go up topside and meet some of the sailors on that 
ship and say, “What was the noise last night?”  He’d say, “Look at all the oil out in the 
water.”  We sunk two submarines. 
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T: That’s encouraging. 
 
E: Yes.  We had destroyers on the outside of our convoy always going back and forth.  
They sunk two submarines on the way over.  Then we finally got to North Africa and 
we were outside of the harbor of Casablanca.  You had to wait there for the pilot, the 




E: We were all standing on one side of the ship and it was kind of listing.  They 
announced over the speaker that half of you please get on the other side.  You’ve got 
us bogged down here.  We can’t move.  So we had to get off on the other side and 
balance it out.  The pilot took us into the harbor there.  When we went into 
Casablanca harbor there were ships, sunken ships, in the harbor.  French vessels.  
They sunk the French vessels.  When we got close enough we could smell a 
particular odor, like incense.  Everybody shouted, “Take us back to the States!”  But 
we got in.  Got out of the boat there and had to march about fifteen miles out in the 
country.  They said, “Smoke if you have them.”  Enroute we’d be smoking.  Just flip 
the butt.  The butt just bounced one time and the little kids would have it.  All the 
little kids, snipe, picking up those snipes. 
 
T: Now you were in Morocco.  Were you in anyplace else in North Africa?  Tunisia? 
 
E: I was in Tunisia. 
 
T: What kind of impression did the local people and the countryside make on you? 
 
E: It was different.  Different than at home.  Women would be walking down the 
streets down the streets of Casablanca and nursing a baby while they were walking.  
The smell was almost unbearable walking down the streets. 
 
T: In the neighborhoods and things. 
 
E: Yes.  [In] the business area of Casablanca the sewage was piped out into the 
gutters.  Ran down the gutters.  [If] you were walking down the street and you 
wanted to go to the bathroom, you went into a tavern or wherever—they had 
facilities.  You’d walk in and it would be men and women.  Both went in there.  And 
all they had was holes in the floor.  You had to have pretty good aim.  And no toilet 
paper.  No hand washing or anything in there.  And there were a lot of telltales on 
the walls. 
 
T: From people wiping their fingers… 
 
E: Yes.  Oh, Lord!  And it smelled to high heaven.  You could be in there relieving 
yourself and a woman would come in and squat right beside you.  You got out of 
there in a hurry. 
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T: Now let me ask you, for a kid from the Midwest, how did this all strike you? 
 
E: Very primitive.  VERY primitive.  And dirty.  Just plain dirty.  Unsanitary. 
 
T: How about the contact with people?  Did locals approach Americans or did they 
kind of keep their distance from you? 
 
E: They more or less kept their distance from us.  We couldn’t talk to them.  They 
were speaking French.  The greatest part of them.  We never did run into any of 
them that could speak English. 
 
T: That really limits contact, doesn’t it? 
 
E: Really.  You’d have to be pointing at the sun and you say here and here.  You bring 
it back.  To try to get that across to them. 
 
T: Tunisia is where you did the staging for the jump into Sicily, right?  Is that where 
the planes actually took off from to drop into Sicily? 
 
E: From Casablanca we moved to the town of Oujda, French Morocco.  We took a 
train.  We rode a train day and night.  Then another time we moved to… outside the 
Holy City.  We flew.  Across North Africa in our planes. 
 
End of Side A.  Side B begins at counter 385. 
 
T: You mentioned about taking a train across North Africa. 
 
E: Yes.  This other fellow by the name of Bill White and I were in charge of the train, 
to see that it was all set.  He and I rode in the rations car where there were a lot of 
canned foods and so on.  We rode in there for a couple of days.  We arrived in Oujda 
and we were camped out in an olive orchard.  There was a huge hedge around it.  
About a ten foot, twelve foot high hedge, and a dog couldn’t chase a rabbit through 
there it was so thick.  We had openings on four corners.  Four sides.  We had a guard 
on each opening day and night.  We were camped.  Our tents were pitched under an 
olive tree.  All around. 
 
T: It sounds like an idyllic setting actually. 
 
E: It was nice but it was hot.  In the daytime it would be just… 
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E: We would get one canteen of water a day.  We were training mostly at night 
because of the heat.  A couple of us wandered out one day and shortly after we 
arrived there and we discovered a well.  An Arab had a team of ox and a camel.  He 
had those two animals as a team and they were driving down a little decline, and as 
they walked down the decline it pulled a big leather bag up and when it got to the 
top it would spill into the trough.  Irrigation ditch.  We looked down in there one day 
and we thought, gee whiz, that canteen of water didn’t last too long.  You could drink 
that in one gulp.  We looked down in there at that water and we dropped our steel 
helmets tied to our jump ropes and pulled it up.  Boy that water looked good!  There 
were little bugs in there once in a while.  But we said they were thirsty too.  We 
drank that.  Oh, my God!  We thought we died and went to heaven.  We found a well 
that we could drink water.  But the Arab never minded us at his well.  So every day 
we’d go there and get our fill of water. 
 




T: But you didn’t dare tell. 
 
E: We [didn’t] dare tell anybody.  It was behind a bunch of big bushes.  We would 
stand under that big blister bag with our clothes and all and the water would just 
pour all over us.  We’d be soaking wet.  It was only a block from our opening.  By the 
time we got there we were dry as could be. 
 
T: That was hot, wasn’t it? 
 
E: Hot.  Always breeze blowing. 
 
T: It’s clear that all these practice jumps you’ve been making are going to come to an 
end and you’re going to jump for real pretty soon.  How did you handle that?  In a 
sense, it’s going to get real suddenly. 
 
E: It got real when they gathered up all of our bayonets.  Gathered them all up and 
ran them through a grinder.  Sharpened them.  Brought them back and they told us 
what we were going to wear.  In each pocket.  We had the Soldier’s Prayer Book.  
Toilet paper.  Hand grenades.  Hand grenades.  Hand grenades.  Hand grenades.  
Bandoleers.  Ammunition belt with all kinds of clips of bullets in it.  We layed down 
on the tarmac with the planes all lined up there.  They said, “This is it.  We’ll tell you 
where you’re going when you’re in the air.” 
 
(1, B, 471) 
 
T: You knew this was for real now. 
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E: Yes.  It’s for real.  Everybody was saying that’s we’re going to go over and kick a 
lot of German rear ends.  We felt we had trained enough that we were superior.  We 
were all nervous.  A lot of garbage being talked about.  We had a radio there and 
somebody had turned it up and we heard the Berlin Bitch—that was the lady that 
was doing the… that’s what they called her.  She said, “Oh, 82nd Division,” she said.  
“You boys will be coming over here pretty soon.”  She didn’t say where.  And she 
said, “We have ground for each one of you.  Six foot of it.  Six foot deep.”  In other 
words we were going to have our cemetery lot over there.  Anyway, we loaded up 
finally.  And just as we were loading up a Jeep pulled around a corner.  A rigger 
jumped out and he told our jumpmaster, “I’m assigned to your stick.”  “OK.”  Because 
he a list there of all their names on it.  I was the first guy in the plane which is the 
worst place to be. 
 
T: Why is that? 
 
E: You’re the last guy out.  And he said, “Oh, okay,” to the rigger.  “You load in first” 
and he says, “Ed, you will go up in number three spot and trip the bomb rack.”  I was 
so happy. 
 
T: So you weren’t going to be the last person out of the plane then. 
 
E: No.  To move from last place to third place.  And I’m going to trip the bomb rack 
on the way out the door. 
 
T: What would that do? 
 
E: Bomb rack is where you have your equipment.  It was under the plane.  That they 
dropped.  They had four of them. 
 
T: So they will drop with you. 
 
E: They will drop with us and they have a little tiny light on it.  Some had blue, some 
had red, some had yellow.  To know where they were at.  They held the machine 
guns, the mortars and the bazookas. 
 




T: But you needed to have this stuff. 
 
E: So we got in the plane and they announced after we were in the air.  They said 
we’re heading for Sicily.  “We are now the X Battalion of the 505.”  That was our 
battalion.  The rest of our unit stayed back in North Africa to come over the next day.  
Meanwhile a bunch of German bombers went over the Mediterranean and our Navy 
was down there and they said, “We’ll get you on the way back.”  The German 
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bombers.  Well, it happened to be that here comes our echelon, our relief.  Twenty-
three of our planes and they shot them down. 
 
T: This was the day after you went in. 
 
E: Yes.  The Navy shot the twenty-three airplanes down.  Loaded with guys.  That’s 
why we never did see our relief.  We probably wouldn’t have been captured or 
whatever.  But we ran out of everything.  Ammunition.  Food.  Everything.  We were 
out of everything.  And also all of us were wounded. 
 
T: Can you talk about the jump, the actual combat jump?  How was that similar to 
other jumps you made and in what ways was that different? 
 
E: When we came in we knew, we knew just when we were over Sicily.  The plane 
started rolling every which way.  It would be jerked up in the air a little bit from the 
explosions. 
 
T: Flak was… 
 
E: Flak.  Yes.  You could see the daylight through there.  Big holes.  All over that 
plane.  And the first guy to get shot in the plane was that guy that took my place.  
Blew him right out of the seat.  And the floor was covered with guys that were blown 
out of their seats.  We had to hang on because the plane would go tipping way over 
this side and then go back over this way.  One of our engines was on fire.  You could 
see it through the windows.  The fire licking back along the windows.  We got the 
red light. 
 
(1, B, 543) 
 
T: That means prepare to jump. 
 
E: Stand up.  Yes.  And the green light is go.  We said, why doesn’t that pilot give us 
that green light?  Pretty soon the green light went on and out we went.  And when 
my parachute opened, my feet were scratching the grass.  Had it been ten feet lower 
I would never have made it. 
 
T: So really, at that altitude you just basically get out of the plane and the chute 
opens and you’re on the ground. 
 
E: Right.  We figured we were less than a hundred feet.  But the pressure of the 
airplane propeller that blows that silk. 
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T: You’ve done night jumps before but they’ve been training jumps.  What was 
different?  When you hit the ground were there Germans or Italian troops there? 
 
E: Not Italian.  German.  Herman Goering Division was all handpicked soldiers.  We 
jumped right in amongst them.  Before we hit the ground machine guns were 
chattering.  Machine guns.  Every which way around us.  The bullets were just going 
over our heads.  I’m laying there on the ground and they tell you as soon as you hit 
the ground, grab a handful of the riser strings, you know, the ropes and cut them so 
nobody could use that parachute again.  The bullets were flying.  We just laid there 
as tight as we could on the ground to keep from getting cut up.  We must have 
crawled… oh God!  Like I said one day, I said, we must have crawled from here to 
Anoka on our bellies. 
 
T: So miles and miles. 
 
E: OH, miles.  We just crawled and crawled to get away from the machine guns.  
Then the three of us found each other.  You didn’t dare talk.  Like they showed on … 
what is that show?  The twelve brothers or whatever.  You’ve seen that on 
television? 
 
T: I’m not sure.  “Band of Brothers?” 
 
E: “Band of Brothers.”  Yes.  They’re shouting hello, hello!  We never did that.  We 
were as quiet as we could be.  Anyway, we found this one fellow.  His shinbone was 
sticking out through his boot just like a handful of booze straws.  He got caught in 
the equipment bundle.  Our plane never made it either. 
 
T: Did all the guys who were on your plane get out of that plane? 
 




E: Only three. 
 
T: So the fact that you were sitting there near the front of the plane… 
 
E: Oh… right by the door. 
 
T: Do you think about that, or did you think about that then, that a simple little shift 
in where you sat meant life or death? 
 
E: Yes.  I often thought of that guy.  That could have been me.  Blown right out of the 
seat.  There’s holes right there.  Just blown out of there. 
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T: And how did you, how do you process thoughts like that?  Because like you said, it 
could have been you. 
 
E: Yes.  I thought about it numerous times.  It wasn’t my time to go.  The good Lord 
had something else in mind.  He thought you gonna work like a bugger for those 
Germans. 
 
T: Now Ed, were you a religious person then? 
 
(1, B, 596) 
 
E: Yes.  I was religious. 
 
T: What role did your faith or your religious beliefs play for you, either in action at 
that time or as a POW later? 
 
E: Like I say, I always thought that there’s a reason I survived because the good Lord 
had other things in mind for me. 
 
T: Do you feel that your faith or your religious beliefs changed as a result of your 
experiences at war or as a POW? 
 
E: Yes.  You’re getting a little closer to God by that experience.  We all have a date on 
us.  When we’re going to go.  And the good Lord has it in His hand. 
 
T: That kind of thought was reassuring to you in that situation because you could 




T: Did a lot of guys seem to find religion… 
 
E: Absolutely.  The night that we were flying over I heard fellows praying out loud 
on that plane.  You would never expect them to do that. 
 









T: Can you describe being wounded and being captured? 
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E: Like I said a little while ago.  We were out of everything.  Ammunition, hand 
grenades, everything.  We were lying in a vineyard.  Three of us.  They trained 
artillery guns on us, machine guns.  Everything.  And we could see this whole 
battalion of Germans coming toward us.  They saw us.  And we waited until they got 
close enough and we started shooting.  Soon we had nothing.  We couldn’t even 
throw our rifles at them.  We just laid there.  I didn’t know if I could ever stand up 
again.  All of a sudden we’re laying there and out of the corner of your eyes all I 
could see was black boots.  Germans.  Oh, God!  There was a lot of Germans.  And this 
one German said, “Captain, should we shoot them now?” 
 
T: He was speaking German and you understood enough German to get this. 
 
E: Yes.  That rung a bell.  The captain said no.  After he pulled my jacket up and he 
looked.  He said, “No, these men are wounded.  We’ll take them in.”  I thought, oh, my 
God!  We were saved again.  Saved by the captain.  Two German soldiers picked me 
up, and held me, and took my first aid packet and shook out the sulfamilde tablets, 
and he went like this: “Essen!”  I put the whole damn works in my mouth and 
(blowing sound) just a cloud.  And I said, “Wasser!”  You have to drink a lot of water 
with that.  And he had already thrown my pistol belt and my canteen away.  And the 
captain pulled out his thermos, his canteen, and handed it to me and I drank out of 
it. 
 
T: What kind of wound had you suffered? 
 
E: Shrapnel and artillery in my back.  Bayonet cuts on my fingers and bullets in my 
rear end. 
 
T: Were you able to walk without assistance? 
 
E: No.  I had two German soldiers help me up. 
 
T: So they were helping you because they had to help you.  Otherwise you couldn’t 
have gotten up. 
 
E: I couldn’t have gotten up.  No.  And they had an ambulance up on top of the hill 
and they took us up there to get in the ambulance and take us to a field hospital. 
 
(1, B, 654) 
 
T: Were you with other Americans, wounded American POWs, now as well? 
 
E: Two guys. 
 
T: So the three of you.  Were they wounded as well? 
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E: Al… I saw… you know, it’s almost hard to believe.  I saw him.  He was sitting a 
little front like, lying.  I just happened to be looking there and his pants were fine.  
All of a sudden I looked and kept looking and a hole went in there and he reached 
back and he grabbed his rear end and he hollered.  I saw that bullet go in there 
almost.  And Joe was on the other side of me, and a bullet went right through the 
center of his head, and you couldn’t have measured his head any more perfect.  It 
parted his hair.  It bled like heck but it never was really deep. 
 








T: Can you describe that situation and the treatment that you received from the 
Germans? 
 
E: In the field hospital the German nurse came in.  She was speaking in German.  She 
kept saying, “Who is the worst one?”  And I said, I’m not going to let them know I can 
understand.  She asked about five times.  She was really getting discouraged and I 
pointed at this kid with the bone sticking out of his shoe.  He was completely 
incoherent.  Completely out of it.  They took two German medics, put him on a 
stretcher.  Out he went.  Right across the street was a field hospital.  Big tent.  A lot of 
screaming and hollering from there.  I thought, boy, I don’t want to go over there.  
Then she came back in again and said, “Who is the worst one now?”  And I wouldn’t 
say anything.  She asked it twice.  Then she came over and she said, “You!” 
 
T: Pointing to you? 
 
E: Yes.  I said no, no.  Just bandage, I said.  Just bandage.  She went out and got 
bandages and bandaged me all up.  Fingers, back, rear end.  The next day we were 
lying on the floor in this tent.  And the next day they took the three of us out of there 
and took us up to Italy.  Capua, Italy.  And that’s where they did the surgery on me. 
 




T: Would you say you were scared as a POW, or were you, in a sense, more relieved 
that you were having your medical problems taken care of?  I mean, this is a very 
strange situation.  Suddenly you’ve gone to being a POW and you’re wounded. 
 
E: Doctor Abrahamson did what he could.  At first I thought, this is great!  American 
doctor.  Little bitty hospital.  I think it had four cots.  I thought to myself how good 
 
Oral History Project: World War II Years, 1941-1946 - Ed Haider 
Interview © 2003 by Thomas Saylor  20 
could it be.  They gave him an operating knife and a wash basin and four buddies to 
hold you down.  I begged him to hit me in the head with a club.  Hit me in the head 
with anything.  Knock me out.  But he wouldn’t do it.  Then we went from there five 
days later… 
 
T: You couldn’t have been much recovered after five days. 
 
E: No.  It was all bandaged up, and I could feel back there every day.  I tried to feel a 
little scab or something.  But about five or six days later a fellow came in.  A black 
[uniformed] SS.  Oh, he was big!  He’d have to bend his head to go through the door.  
He was about six foot ten.  And he took me to the next building and there was 
another guy there that was as tall as he was.  I thought, where in the hell did they get 
those giants!  They looked like twins.  And he didn’t talk English.  He talked 
American. 
 




E: Yes.  He said, “Sit down!”  Real hospitable, you know.  I sat down and one of them 
was sitting right across from me.  “What’s your name?”  I told him my name, rank 
and serial number.  Then he said, “What airplane were you on?” 
 
T: He’s speaking American English to you, this guy. 
 
E: Oh, was he ever.  Every little while he would call me a son of a bitch.  “You rotten 
son of a bitch.”  I shouldn’t say that.  Anyway.  He said it numerous times.  Then he 
pulled a sandwich out of a drawer.  He opened it up.  He took half and he handed me 
half.  I said, “No, I’m not hungry.”  Oh, I could have eaten that thing but I said, “No, 
I’m not hungry.”  So he put it back.  Then he pulled out a pack of cigarettes and he 
offered me one and I said, “No.  I don’t smoke.”  Again I lied to him.  He lit a cigarette 
and he kept (blowing sound).  He blew that smoke right in my face.  Then he kept 
asking me questions.  “What airplane were you on?  How many were in the airplane?  
What was your objective?  Where did you land?”  And all these questions I kept 
telling him my name, rank and serial number.  “You stubborn SOB,” he says.  “I’m 
going to shoot you for a spy, if you say that one more time, your name, rank and 
serial number.”  I didn’t know what to do.  And about that time his partner said, 
“We’ll make this SOB talk!”  He took a bullwhip off the wall and he hit me across the 
back four times.  And it’s just like a knife when it went across your back.  It ripped 
your skin.  I said, “That’s fine.  You can kill me if you want to.  I can’t do anything 
about it.  But,” I said, “We don’t treat the German prisoners in America like that.”  He 
looked and he stopped and he coiled up the whip and he put it back on the wall.  
That was the extent of the interrogation. 
 
T: What did you make of that guy speaking American English? 
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E: I don’t know where he learned his good old English, but boy, he sure knew the 
American English.  Slang.  I didn’t want to get near those two fellows again. 
 
T: I can understand that.  You didn’t stay in Italy too long, did you, before you moved 
to Germany? 
 
E: No.  Then they came in and… 
 
T: Just a couple months it looks like. 
 
E: Yes.  It wasn’t even that long.  [Then] they came in and took us out of there.  I was 
all in bandages and in my under shorts.  He says, “Come with me.  Bring your jacket.”  
I took my jacket.  Out I went.  The doctor said to me, “Just don’t worry about it.  
They’re going to take you to Germany now.”  And they took us down and they 
loaded us on trucks.  And they wanted to get us to the train yard.  But we didn’t load 
on the trucks fast enough, so the captain came and he said, “Use your rifle to get 
them on there!”  Well, he wouldn’t do it.  So the captain grabbed his rifle and he 
started in with the butt, hammering us with that.  The first guy he caught was me.  
He broke my incision open, and blood was running down my leg, and I went down 
on my knees.  And the next time the butt came, it cut me right in the forehead, right 
here.  And I went down on my face.  I could see stars.  Two guys picked me up and I 
said, “Point me to that captain.  I’m going to spit in that SOB’s face.”  And they 
wouldn’t let me do it.  I wouldn’t be here today.  So they pulled me away from him.  
Then we got on the trucks, and then we got to the train yard.  And they put us in 
boxcars.  Boxcars had hauled coal the day before.  And there was about sixty-five of 
us to a boxcar that should have only held forty. 
 
T: So you were packed in this thing pretty tight. 
 
E: Half could sit down and half had to stand up. 
 




T: Wounded all, or some not? 
 
E: No, none of them.  I was the only one in there.  We started out.  We had a big old 
can in there for a toilet.  And there was a window in the car.  Every stop the train 
made they held me up to the window and I’d beg them, “Wasser!  Komm hier.  Trink 
wasser haben.”  And he would go (spitting sound) and keep on walking.  And every 
time we stopped I’d ask for that.  Beg them. 
 
T: This train was making a lot of stops so this was a lengthy journey. 
 
 
Oral History Project: World War II Years, 1941-1946 - Ed Haider 
Interview © 2003 by Thomas Saylor  22 
E: It was a real lengthy journey.  It was about one hundred and forty degrees in that 
car.   
 
T: That’s right.  It’s August, isn’t it? 
 
E: Yes.  The guys were getting so thirsty that they were dying.  The fifth day, the fifth 
day, toward evening-- 
 
End of Tape 1.  Tape 2, Side A begins at counter 000. 
 
T: OK.  Before we move on with the train voyage there was something else you 
wanted to add about the time you were in Italy, before you left. 
 
E: After being interrogated they decided that I wasn’t going to do any talking to their 
(***) so I was put in a lice den. 
 
T: A lice den?  What is that? 
 
E: It was little sheds they had.  It was always known dogs have lice and fleas.  We 
were the dogs I guess, because they would put us in this little shed.  Just a cot in 
there.  No windows.  And the guard standing outside the door.  And the lice and fleas 
would just be crawling all over you.  And you’d pop them between your fingernails 
and counting to keep your sanity.  And scratching.  Scratching and scratching.  I was 
in there for a day and to get a relief you’d turn the knob and the guard would open 
the door.  “Ja?”  You’d say, “I’ve got to pee.”  Right there he’d point.  And you’d 
dribble a little.  Then he’d shove you back in.  That kept on quite often.  Every fifteen 
minutes or so.  To get away from those damn fleas.  I was in there a day and a night 
and when I came out of there I was like a raw piece of meat. 
 
T: From scratching yourself. 
 
E: Yes.  And I said, “Is this the way you treat the wounded in Germany?”  And he took 
me up to the medics.  One of my buddies was in there for a couple of days and 
nights.  When he came out he was just raw.  Like I was.  When I saw him I cried.  I 
thought oh, my God!   
 He’s the fellow from Kentucky that just died. 
 
T: How did this kind of treatment change or confirm your opinion of the Germans as 
people? 
 
E: You know, I thought that they weren’t born like this.  They had to be taught that 
almost.  To be mean.  Because I always had kind of a high regard for the Germans.  
This was all inhumane.  These people were… they were just bitter.  Not all of them.  
Some of them. 
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T: This train trip from leaving Italy to actually arriving in Germany took a number of 
days, didn’t it? 
 
E: Yes.  It did.  Five days we were without drinking water.  And the end of the fifth 
day I shouted out again.  “Wasser!  Komm hier.  Trink Wasser haben!”  There was a 
German soldier, a medic, standing over there.  He says, “What are you doing in 
there?”  I said, “They put me in here.”  “You don’t belong in there,” he said.  “Come 
over here by the door.”  And he told the guard, “Open that door!”  I went over by 
that door.  He says, “Come out!”  And he helped me out.  I said, “We have no drinking 
water for five days.”  He says, “I can’t believe it.  Oh, no!”  And there was a pump 
over there.  He went over and he started pumping.  “Come,” he says.  “Wash your 
face and hands.”  I must have been full of coal dust.  I told him that and he got a 
bucket brigade and started giving the fellows water. 
 
(2, A, 75) 
 
T: Was this in Germany now? 
 
E: Yes.  He started giving them water up there until all of them had their fill.  Oh, my 
God!  We thought we died and went to heaven. 
 
T: As a final point before we stop here, there’s the German who treated you decently. 
 
E: That was the same German that when I got out of the ambulance at Capua he 
asked me (speaks German).  I said, “Yes, but I have no cigarettes.”  He put a cigarette 
in my mouth, lit it , and put two more in my pocket.  That was the same German 
medic that was there.  That got us water.  So he was a godsend. 
 
T: No kidding.  Within a few days you’ve had one person treat you very poorly, a 




Break in tape.  End of part one of interview with Mr Haider. 
 
T: OK.  Today is 9 April 2003.  This is the second part of our interview with Ed 
Haider.  Once again, Ed, thanks very much today. 
 
E: Thank you. 
 
T: Yesterday the conversation we had took us up through the time when you were in 
Italy, had been captured by the Germans, and had been operated on and had been 
put on a transport train and had ended up in Germany.  Now in the meantime, since 
yesterday, I have read a copy of your book “Blood in Our Boots” by Ed Haider, 
published by Trapper in 2002, and know a lot of details now about what you’ve 
been through and I’d like to sort of fill in some of that. 
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 Stalag II-B, which was in Hammerstein, Germany, was the first place that you 




T: Can you sort of describe the kind of conditions you found at that camp? 
 
E: The personnel that we had, the German guards, seemed to have been 
indoctrinated or whatever you might want to call it, they were not very human.  One 
in particular, one guard in particular, he used to be so nasty.  His name was 
Pittsburgh Pete.  He came from Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, and one of our fellows 
there, our buddies, recognized him and that he had lived several doors down from 
him in the same block. 
 
T: In Pittsburgh. 
 
E: In Pittsburgh. 
 
T: This is either an ethnic German who went back to Germany… 
 
E: Right.  He went back to the Fatherland, so-called.  This Pittsburgh Pete was 
terribly mean.  This young fellow, one of our buddies said he was mean.  On that 
block all the kids were frightened of him. 
He would, just for meanness, he would call us out.  Blow the whistle, and we 
had to clear the barracks.  Get out there and line up in three rows, and then they 
would count us.  And then count us back.  And then again.  Just for nastiness.  He 
would stand up on this great big platform and he would speak in American to us.  
Call us a lot of nasty names.  And he’d say, “Don’t you SOBs try to escape.”  He says, 
“This pistol has many notches in it.  And it has room for more when you try to 
escape.”  This is what his lingo was always. 
 
T: So he spoke American English to you.  Were there other guards who spoke 
English, or that spoke to you at all? 
 
E: Not really.  Not that I know of in there.  And when they blew this whistle you had 
just two minutes to get out of the barracks and line up.  Otherwise they sent the 
dogs in.  They had big German shepherd dogs.  They were just as mean as the 
guards. 
 
T: And their teeth were sharper too probably. 
 
E: Very sharp. 
 
T: Now these barracks.  How many men to a barracks? 
 
E: There were about forty. 
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T: And there were bunks along the wall in here? 
 
E: Double bunks. 
 
(2, A, 147) 
 
T: How about things like heat or food or these kind of things? 
 
E: I don’t remember anything about the heat, because we weren’t there in the cold 
weather.  But food was the same thing all the time.  Huge black kettle with soup.  
They called it soup.  Like one potato and four gallons of water.  At mealtime you took 
your tin can—that’s what you would have had to eat out of, a tin can.  They gave you 
a cup of soup and one slice of bread.  They gave you so many loaves for so many 
people.  And one loaf went for eleven men.  And no one wanted to slice it.  It was 
black bread.  We all thought it was made with partial sawdust. 
 
T: Who sliced the bread? 
 
E: Anyone who volunteered.  And no one wanted to do it because one guy would say, 
“That slice is thicker than mine.  You got a bigger slice than me.”  This was the 
conversation at mealtime.  And of course you were starving hungry.  And that bowl 
of soup, if you found a piece of potato that you could see it was a piece of potato, you 
showed it to everyone.  It was mostly water. 
 
T: This slicing of the bread sounds like something that…  Were there officers who 
could make decisions as far as establishing order in these barracks? 
 
E: No.  We had a few sergeants and that was it. 
 
T: It was all enlisted. 
 
E: Yes.  The officers were in another camp completely. 
 
T: How was order established within the barracks or within the camp among the 
prisoners then?  Because this sounds like a situation that could get a little tense. 
 
E: We would try to help those who were a little bit incapacitated.  You’d help those.  
Anyone who was in charge.  At the time we had a master sergeant who was in 
charge. 
 
T: Because of his rank? 
 
E: Yes.  He could negotiate with these people because he could speak a little German.   
Other than that we would take care of the incapacitated ones.  It was just miserable 
all the time.  You were really miserable all the time. 
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T: How would you describe the relationships between prisoners?  Did people get 
along fairly well or were there little cliques that built up or was there a sense of 
hostility at times between prisoners? 
 
E: No, I really never saw any hostility between the fellows.  They kind of took it for 
granted that they were there, and make the best of it.  That was until we were 
grabbed out.  They just pointed you, you, you, you, and you.  Step over here.  And as 
soon as they had twenty-some people gathered there they would march you out of 
there and took you to work details. 
 




T: Because you went to Schulenberg eventually. 
 
E: Schulenberg Farm. 
 
T: Right.  Now it sounds like this Stalag II-B was a holding facility where people 
came and left again. 
 
E: Some of the fellows that were, yes.  Some of them were there permanently.  You 
never knew who was going to be… the Geneva Convention stated that a sergeant 
and above did not have to work.  But the Geneva Convention meant nothing to these 
people.  They didn’t abide by it. 
 
T: Now at the camp, you went on this work detail, Arbeitskommando, up to 
Schulenberg later, but for several months when you were at II-B was there work 
done there or how did you fill the days there? 
 
E: Some of the fellows were just ordered out and would go in town and sweep up 
streets and pick up debris from bombings.  They would clean up the area.  Then they 
would bring them back in the evening. 
 
T: Were you part of this at times as well? 
 
E: A couple of times we were taken out for that.  Yes. 
 
T: When you did get outside of camp, was there any kind of contact with the local 
civilian population there? 
 
E: No.  None. 
 
T: How did they avoid that if you were in town? 
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E: The guards were on both sides of us.  As you worked you didn’t dare strike up a 
conversation with anyone. 
 
T: Was that, the way you perceive it, was that the guards keeping the prisoners from 
escaping or protecting the prisoners from the civilians? 
 
E: It was both.  And there weren’t very many civilians usually around there.  And the 
guards were there to see that you didn’t escape. 
 
T: When you weren’t on a detail like that, what was the daily routine like?  The 
passage of time within this camp? 
 
E: It was mostly being counted numerous, numerous times.  You’d be whistled out. 
 
T: In the course of a day. 
 
E: Yes.  And night.  And night too.  And you’d lay around on your bunk for a while.  
Then you’d get up and walk around.  Just really nothing to do at that time.  You 
didn’t mind really going out and working on the details in town. 
 
(2, A, 232) 
 
T: Why is that? 
 
E: To just get out of the camp. 
 
T: Just something to do. 
 
E: Just something to do. 
 
T: If you were around camp were there things like, oh, I don’t know, books to read or 
cards to play? 
 
E: Nothing.  Nothing like that. 
 




T: What was your health like at this time? 
 
E: Getting thinner and thinner.  Usually you’d have conversation about food.  This 
one fellow whose father ran a bakery.  He was great for conversation.  He lived in 
Ohio, and he would tell us about the cakes and the pies and oh, my word!  You’d just 
sit there and dream. 
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T: Now, in your opinion, what you remember was food more of a topic than 
something like women? 
 
E: Food was the major topic. 
 





T: Well, after several months at this II-B, according to your records from October 




T: Let me ask off the bat, how many people were dispatched as workers to this farm 
and what kind of conditions did you live in there? 
 
E: There were twenty-four of us.  We marched.  I don’t know how many miles.  
Maybe eighteen to twenty miles. 
 
T: Picked at random were you, from the camp?  Just sort of selected? 
 
E: Yes.  To go to this Schulenberg Farm.  When we arrived there we went in this big 
concrete building.  It was a pigsty.  It formerly had been a pigsty.  All that was inside 
was two shelves like along the walls.  We were ushered in there.  There was a little 
tiny stove.  Just a small wood stove.  A table and a couple of benches.  They had just 
put those in there prior to our moving in there. 
 
T: They knew you were coming, in other words. 
 
E: Yes.  We didn’t have to work the first day.  We were given one blanket for two 
men, and you laid on these boards.  That first night we went to bed kind of 
exhausted. 
 
T: You’d marched all that way, right? 
 
E: Right.  As we laid there all of a sudden we could feel… and I said to this fellow next 
to me, I said, “Do you feel something?”  He said yes, and about that time somebody 
shouted “Rats!”  The rats were about that big (holds hands about 8 – 10 inches 
apart).  And they were crawling all over us.  Numerous rats.  We’d take the blanket 
and shake them like this and you could hear them hit the floor and scurrying 
around.  Well, for about five nights it was battling with the rats.  We laid there in the 
dark and somebody would say: Now!  And they pulled the cord for our light and 
we’d shake those blankets, throw shoes, pieces of wood, anything you could throw 
at the rats.  After five or six days we finally got rid of them. 
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(2, A, 275) 
 




T: That must make it difficult to sleep. 
 
E: We didn’t sleep very much.  Oh, God!  You just shuddered to think that you had to 
sleep with the rats crawling over you.  No one got bit.  We could not understand that.  
But we were thankful that it didn’t happen. 
Then we were infested with mice.  Then one day while out working one of 
the fellows caught a small weasel.  He put it in a can and he kept it. 
 
T: How big is this weasel? 
 
E: About that long. 
 
T: Ten inches long. 
 
E: Skinny little guy.  We built a little cage for it, and every day we would throw a few 
mice in there that we caught.  He would not eat the darn things.  He would just suck 
the blood out of them.  We had him for about two weeks.  And at this time on this 
farm there was another cage around a building, and there were four Russian 
prisoners. 
 
T: Not kept with you. 
 
E: Oh, no.  They wouldn’t even let them mingle with us.  Because we would influence 
them to try to escape or something.  But they would not let us mingle with them.  
But anyway, this one day, this Russian, I called him Mike, he held up a gunny sack 
and he told me in German he says, I got a big rat in here.  He said, do you want it for 
your weasel?  Because they knew we had the weasel.  We took the sack and we put 
the rat in cage.  We had a little partition in there.  Then we let the weasel in there.  
The weasel ran around and around and around and he got so tired he just sat down.  
When he stopped the rat just reached down and grabbed him.  And the fellows all 
said oh, my God, he’s going to hurt our weasel, and they pulled the lid open.  They 
stomped down on them and the rat and the weasel both came out of there.  Ran out.  
In our door there were two holes.  Just like this. 
 
T: A couple inches square. 
 
E: Yes.  And troughs.  And the weasel and the rat went right out of there. 
 
T: And that was the end of both of them? 
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E: Yes.  We said, we don’t dare mention that word and that animal because in the 
morning the guards would come and unlock the three bars for the door and unlock 
the lock and we’d go out and get lined up for work.  The lady from the big house, we 
used to call it the big house, she was an elderly woman.  She would come down with 
her basket to the poultry barn.  They had a big poultry barn there with a bunch of 
baby turkeys in there.  And she went down.  The guards would talk to her.  I’d be 
listening too.  And this first morning she came back up from the poultry barn and 
she said to the guards, “I don’t know what’s…”—they were talking in German there.  
She said, “I don’t know what it is but,” she says, “I found fifteen baby turkeys dead.”  
She said, “It could be a weasel around here.”  Oh, my word.  I thought, we don’t dare 
say that word.  We’ll all get shot.  And the fellows would always say, “What did he 
say?  What did he say?”  They wanted to know.  I’d say, “Just a minute.  Let me hear 
what he’s talking about and then I’ll tell you.”  I told them don’t mention that word, 
that little animal we had, because we’re all going to be in front of the firing squad.  I 
said it just killed fifteen baby turkeys.  The next day the same thing again.  She’d 
come by.  She’d say so many more turkeys dead.  I thought, we were finally doing 
some sabotage. 
 Anyway, opening this door every morning, we had a fellow from Yonkers, 
New York.  He used to be a big guy, but [by this time] he was all bones.  Andy 
Haralak.  Andy, he was regular.  Five o’clock in the morning, he had to go [to the 
bathroom].  And he’d be walking back and forth.  Incidentally, our toilet was out the 
door and along our fence.  You walked up three steps.  You went in the potty.  A 
wooden potty [an outhouse]. 
 
T: What about at night?  You couldn’t get out at night? 
 
E: No.  We had a big can there.  For emergencies.  Andy would be walking that floor 
in the morning.  Back and forth.  And he would be swearing.  Where are those sons 
of bitches?  Where are those sons of bitches Germans.  He says, “I gotta go!  I gotta 
go!”  Pretty soon we’d hear the iron bars dropping and when they dropped the last 
bar, when they opened that door, they stood back because here comes Andy like a 
locomotive.  Really going on around.  He’d be unhitching on the way to the potty.  
And this one day he went up the steps and he spun around to sit down and (smack) 
he sat down, and just as he sat down a great big rat jumped up in his lap.  Well, Andy 
came out of there screaming.  I don’t know if he went or not, but it sure scared the 
heck out of him. 
 
(2, A, 340) 
 
T: The prisoners who were with you at Schulenberg, was it always the same guys?  
This group that was sent there to begin with.  You all stayed together?  Or did people 
come and go? 
 
E: It was the same group. 
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T: So the same people.  Can you talk about the morale of the group of men that you 
were with there? 
 
E: The morale was…  We would be locked in.  We would hear the bombers go over.  
The American bombers.  And we would hear the air raid sirens go off.  We used to 
pray that one bomb would be saved for us.  They’d drop it right on us to end it all. 
 
T: That suggests a sense of pessimism or of poor morale for you and the other guys. 
 
E: It was… I really can’t say.  This one boy—we don’t know how in the world he ever 
got in the service.  I think he went two grades of school.  First and second grades.  
His name was Jimmy.  We changed a lot of names in our book [reference to the book 
Mr. Haider wrote about his experience as a POW] so there’d be no embarrassment. 
 
T: And you used only first names in your book too, I noticed. 
 
E: And this Jimmy, we took it upon ourselves to teach him to read and write.  Every 
night it would be the same thing.  We’d get a piece of paper out and a pencil and 
start writing and show him.  Because once a month we got a card to write home, and 
we had a big sample up on the board there what to write. 
 
T: The Germans told you what to write. 
 
E: Yes.  “I am fine.  I am being treated fine.  Hope to be home soon.”  That was it.  This 
Jimmy would get the card, and he’d always give it to somebody.  Didn’t want to write 
home.  We found out later that he couldn’t write.  So we would write for him.  Just 
like he was writing it. 
We taught him how to tell time.  This one fellow had a watch.  It was 
constantly all day long Jimmy saying, what time is it?  And he would finally show 
him.  He said, there!  Jimmy would look and say okay.  Then he would say, Jimmy, 
what time was it?  I don’t know.  I forgot.  So we find out then that he couldn’t read 
or write or tell time, and we got him to tell time.  Because we had enough time to do 
this.  And then we got him to print his name. 
One day he said to me, “I’m not going to do it anymore.  I’m not going to try to 
learn any more.”  I said, “Okay, but now when you get home, if you ever do, and you 
keep talking about your girlfriend that you’re going to marry, she’s going to give you 
a little grocery list and say you go down to the grocery store and buy these articles.  
And you get down to the grocery store and you tell the clerk down there would you 
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get me these things?  I can’t read or write.  Wouldn’t you be a dandy?  How 
embarrassing!”  He said, “Well, okay.”  Then he’d sit down and try to write again 
with us. 
 




T: Were there any tensions between guys about issues…  Well, let’s face it—poor 
conditions and hunger can exacerbate things and make things worse. 
 
E: Yes.  One of our fellows, in the afternoon they’d make him come in and— 
 
End of Tape 2, Side A.  Side B begins at counter 384. 
 
E: —he’d have to cook this soup.  They would say to him, “Why don’t you put a little 
meat in there?”  He says, “What meat?  You’re lucky you got a potato in there.”  
Anyway, this Carolina Jim, one day he caught a cat.  We had cat.  We had meat in that 
soup.  But he didn’t tell us this at first.  He had us sit.  All those bowls, we got a big 
surprise.  And he said, after we got all done swallowing our soup and piece of bread, 
he said, “Did any of you notice the meat in there?”  We said, “What meat?”  “Hell,” he 
said, “I had a cat in there.”  Oh, geez!  We thought a cat!  Oh, my word!  Anyway, 
nobody tasted the cat.  But it was in there somewhere. 
 
T: What you don’t know won’t hurt you? 
 
E: That’s right. 
 
T: If he had told you that before you ate it though… 
 
E: It would have been a little bit… 
 
T: It makes you wonder, doesn’t it? 
 Ed, being on the farm, did you have contact with Germans who lived or 
worked on the farm? 
 
E: The only contact we had was the overseer and the one guy that would ride 
around on the horse.  At that time this overseer that was riding around on the horse 
came up to me one day.  He was not a soldier. 
 
T: He was a German civilian. 
 
E: Yes.  And he said to me—he and I talked a little German together—and he said, 
“Do you have relatives over here?”  And I said, “Yes, I do.  In Austria.”  He said, 
“Would you like me to write to them?”  I said, “Gee, that would be nice.”  He said, 
“We won’t tell anybody.”  And he wrote to my grandmother in Ilnitz, Austria.  Got a 
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letter back a few days later and he said they were going to come a visit me.  He says, 
“I sat down right away and I wrote them back.  Don’t.  Don’t ever, don’t come.  Don’t 
attempt to come or we’ll all be shot.”  Because not knowing that he was writing.  
Anyway I heard in that letter, he said: “Your grandfather died.” 
 
T: In Austria. 
 
E: Yes.  A few weeks before that.  And my grandmother was not well at that time.  
And my other cousins.  I really appreciated that letter and I thought now I wish I 
could tell my folks back home that grandma died. 
 
T: So you knew the news well before they did. 
 
E: Yes.  So I had to wait until I got home to tell them. 
 




(2, B, 449) 
 
T: So interactions between the Germans and you captive Americans were really 








T: Did you get to the nearest town at all? 
 
E: One time I got a real swollen jaw and I had a toothache, a terrible, terrible 
toothache.  I told the guards.  The sergeant of the guard.  I told him that I think I’m 
going to die.  So he said, “We’ll talk it over.”  He and the guards.  So they made up 
their mind that they could take me to the dentist.  One guard would take me.  We 
walked thirteen miles to the next town.  Down the highway.  We could have walked 
down the middle of the highway and you wouldn’t have had to bother about any 
cars or trucks.  No cars or trucks. 
We got to the dentist.  The guard walked in first.  The guard walked in first 
and he told him, “Careful.  He can understand and talk German.”  Oh boy, that dentist 
really felt good about this.  He told the guard, “You can sit out in the waiting room 
and wait there.  I’ll take care of him in here.”  So he shut the door and he came in.  He 
says, “You know, I have relatives in America.” 
 
T: Speaking to you in German, right? 
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E: Oh, yes.  I said, “You do?  Where?”  He said, “Chicago.”  “Oh,” I said, “Chicago.  I live 
right near there.”  I said, “What is their name?”  He told me their name.  I said, “I 
think I know them.  I think I know them.” 
 
T: You’re not from Chicago, Mr. Haider. 
 
E: I said, “If I get out of here alive I’m going to go and visit them and tell them I saw 
you.”  Oh I could lie.  I learned how to lie there.  He thought that was the greatest 
thing since the pocket on the shirt (laughs).  I think I know them!  Oh, gee! 
 
T: To move the story forward, in January of 1945 the fortunes for the Germans were 
not particularly good.  They were losing on both fronts and you and the people with 




T: Now when you left Schulenberg you spend about a month marching.  More than a 
month. 
 
E: Two months. 
 
T: When you left Schulenberg were there rumors, or was there an idea in your mind, 
that things were going bad for the Germans? 
 
E: They told us.  We said, why are we moving?  And the one guard told us the 
Russians were pushing, pushing forward and they wanted us to get away from the 
Russians.  So, this is when our marching started.  And it was cold.  Winter.  A lot of 
snow.  We marched. 
 
(2, B, 510) 
 
T: Now the marching was pretty horrific—I mean the conditions.  But was there an 
idea in your mind that the reason we’re moving is because the Germans are losing 
and that’s good? 
 
E: We had assumed that.  They were being pushed back by the Russians and coming 
the other way were the Americans.  But they didn’t say anything about the 
Americans.  All they told us about was that the Russians were pushing.  And they 
didn’t want us to be with the Russians. 
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T: Cold weather you mentioned in your book.  Really underdressed.  Lack of socks.  
Some guys didn’t survive this march.  Is that right? 
 
E: There were a lot of them that didn’t.  They died during the night.  During the day.  
And they would march us each day twenty-five, thirty, thirty-five miles until there 
was a barn large enough to house us. 
 
T: And how many of you were marching? 
 
E: There was about one hundred fifty. 
 




T: The Germans who were along on the march—you must have had guards. 
 
E: Oh.  Many.  Yes. 
 
T: First line troops or second line troops as guards? 
 
E: They were first line troops. 
 
T: They were keeping you guys and you were watched along the way. 
 
E: Oh, gosh. 
 
T: Did you have chances to try to get food or barter for things or pick things up along 








T: Were there any kind of rumors or information that you could glean about how 
things were going, because obviously you’re marching around going somewhere. 
 
E: When we were marching one day, we were way south of Berlin, and as we were 
coming along we saw this civilian with an overcoat and a hat and everything and he 
was standing there and all of a sudden he said, “Keep your chin up boys.”  He says, 
“It won’t be long.” 
 
T: In English he says this? 
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E: In English.  And we figured he was a spy.  American spy.  We said, “Don’t say 
anything.  Don’t say anything.  Don’t let the guards hear that.”  And kept on walking.  
We didn’t want to expose him. 
 
T: On the one hand, you can imagine that maybe the war might end soon which 
might be good for morale.  On the other hand, the conditions are horrific and people 
were dying which must be bad for morale.  How did you handle all this? 
 
E: All we could think about was putting one foot ahead of the other.  You were 
waiting for every evening.  In the evening you would get a baked potato.  A potato 
and a slice of bread.  And during this tour I got my mouth blistered up and I couldn’t 
eat or drink for five days.  I would take the bread and break it in half and all the guys 
knew this around me and they would be watching to see who was going to get the 
bread.  I’d break it off and give it to each.  Halves. 
 
T: You couldn’t even eat for a couple of days. 
 
E: Couldn’t.  That happened twice on that trip.  Where my mouth blistered up.  And 
they said it was from malnutrition. 
 I want to go back a little bit at Schulenberg.  While we were there I got the 
dysentery.  For thirty-two days. 
 
T: Now dysentery was not uncommon among prisoners, was it? 
 
E: Well, I don’t recall anyone else having it at all. 
 
T: This differentiates your experience from prisoners of war of the Japanese, where 




T: So you had a bad case of dysentery. 
 
E: Yes.  And we were working picking potatoes and bending over all day long.  When 
I had this [dysentery], every time I bent over I had to go.  And I was making tracks.  
There’s a tree in Germany, if it’s still there.  It’s close to nine hundred feet tall.  Up 
and touch the clouds.  We would go behind this tree.  There were no leaves on the 
tree on that side at all.  We had no toilet paper. 
 
(2, B, 578) 
 
T: And so the leaves, anything within grabbing distance, had been used. 
 
E: Right.  And I watched along the streets when we were going to work.  If there 
were any pieces of paper I’d pick them up and put them in my pocket.  Powder puff 
would have been nasty.  It felt like sandpaper. 
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T: When you go a lot it gets kind of tender, doesn’t it? 
 
E: Oh, my God!  Tender! (both laugh)  All that came out of you was little green foam.  
And I had that twice.  The second time I got it, I doubled up and I couldn’t straighten 
up. 
 
T: Painful as well? 
 
E: Oh, God, yes.  The Germans gave me two black charcoal tablets and a little, a half a 
cup of tea.  They told me to eat those charcoal tablets and drink that tea.  And it kind 
of subsided. 
 
T: So your daily existence was made even more miserable by the dysentery.  A 




T: Did you suffer from dysentery during this walk at all?  During this march? 
 
E: No.  Not the march. 
 




T: The last place you were, and that you mentioned in your book, and really, until 
you were liberated by the Russians, was Dettemenn Dorf-Kelso. 
 
E: Dettemenn Dorf-Kelso. 
 




T: How did the conditions at Dettemenn Dorf-Kelso differ from Schulenberg? 
 
E: [I was at Dettemenn Dorf-Kelso from February to May 1945.]  We worked on the 
railroad and we changed rails, ties, tamped ties.  They would pick us up in our depot.  
The depot was about a block away from us.  We’d walk to the depot until the train 
came early in the morning.  We’d get in our private car.  Then we’d go to where we 
had to work on the railroad and they would stop the train.  We’d get out and the 
train would take off.  We’d work until that train came back.  It went way up the line 
and turned and came back.  A lot of times it would be dark when they came back.  So 
we worked long hours. 
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At that time the guard asked, he asked me, “Ask your comrades,” he says in 
German, “who can drive a Caterpillar.” 
 
T: Like a little bulldozer thing. 
 
E: A bulldozer.  And I said… oh, when I heard that I thought, boy, I’m not going to let 
any East Hoosiers get that job!  I’m going to get it.  Figuring it’s going to be a soft job.  
Oh, he thought that was the greatest thing.  That I could drive it. 
 
T: You couldn’t drive this, could you? 
 
E: No!  I never even was close to one.  So I got to thinking you know, he said, 
“Herman will take you down to the machine shed and show you the machine.”  On 
the way down there I thought to myself, oh, my God, I don’t even know how to get 
on one of those darn things.  I’d never been close to one.  So I got to thinking.  
Bluffed my way out of it, and I lied all the time anyway.  So I walked down there.  
Walked right up to that big bulldozer and I looked it over like I knew what I was 
looking at.  And I said, “You know, that’s a little different than we have in America.” 
(laughs) 
 
T: With a straight face, right? 
 
E: Oh, yes.  He said, “Oh, I would think so.” 
 
T: Were you able to make heads or tails out of how to drive this thing or not? 
 
E: He says, “I’ll show you how to operate it.”  So he got up there and I got up with 
him too.  We had to be careful he didn’t fall off.  We sat down up there and he 
showed me the levers and the pedals.  He says, “Nothing to it.”  And then he says, 
“Come down here.  I’ll show you how to start it.”  We got down on the ground and he 
took this big key and he turned it and he says, “Now it’s on diesel, and now it’s on 
petrol.”  So we started on petrol and then we turned it back over on diesel.  That was 
my initiation to running a bulldozer. 
 
T: Really a crash course on how to do it. 
 
E: Oh, yes.  A crash course.  When we first came out of the shed, and me driving that 
(laughs)…  Those fellows all looked and they said, “When do we get a turn on that?”  
I said, “This is serious business, fellows.  I gotta handle it because I’m an experienced 
operator.” 
 
T: This was easier work, too, wasn’t it?  Driving something like that.  You didn’t stay 
there very long until you were actually liberated by the Russians.  The Russians 
overran the area. 
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E: Remember way back when I told you the German medic was so good he put a 




E: That was number one good fella.  Number two good fella was while we were there 
at Dettemenn Dorf-Kelso.  Every night we had a big can and had a pole through 
there.  Two of us would carry that.  We’d go down to the railroad station and get a 
can of drinking water.  Hermann was the guard.  One good guard.  Hermann would 
take us to the depot every night for our can of water.  On the way down there I 
would talk with Hermann.  He’d tell me where the front was, where the Russians 
were. 
 
T: So he was telling you the truth of how this was going.  He probably shouldn’t have 
been telling you that, right? 
 
(2, B, 650) 
 
E: But he was a good fella.  And he’d tell me where the front was and everything.  
Anyway, we kept our own little map of it too. 
 
T: Was Hermann’s information about the military situation, was that the only news 
you had about how things were going? 
 
E: That’s the only thing we had.  Then one night we heard the iron bars dropping 
from the door and we said, “Something’s going on.  Somebody’s coming in.”  In 
walked Hermann.  About nine o’clock.  Nine or nine thirty at night. 
 
T: When you should have already been in for the night. 
 
E: Right.  He had his rifle on his shoulder and he hollered, “Edward!  Edward!”  I 
said, “Ja, Hermann.”  He said, “Komm sitma.”  We sat down at the table.  He threw his 
rifle down on the table.  He pulled out his wallet and he said, “Look.”  He handed me 
a picture, a picture of his house.  He said, “That’s my house.”  Real nice home. 
 
T: How old is Hermann by the way? 
 
E: Maybe thirty-five. 
 
T: A bit older. 
 
E: A little bit.  And then he took out a picture, another picture, and he showed it to 
me.  It was his frau.  Real nice looking woman.  Then he pulled out another picture.  
Two little children, maybe nine and ten years old.  He says, “My Kinder.”  I looked at 
it.  Then he says, “That was yesterday.  Today I have nothing.”  I said, “What do you 
mean, Hermann?”  He says, “The American bombers came over.  Bombed my home.  
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Blew it all.  Killed everybody.”  He started to cry.  Twenty-four of us in that barracks 
cried with him.  We all cried. 
 
T: So you did have a sense of empathy for this guy.  He was a decent human being. 
 
E: Decent.  Decent.  He left.  He lived at Aachen. 
 
T: Aachen.  That was one of the first.  So there were good Germans, in a sense, to 
simplify it.  And there were bad Germans. 
 
E: Mostly bad. 
 




T: But you remember those two. 
 
E: Those two I always will remember. 
 
T: Yes.  What happened to Hermann? 
 
E: I have no idea.  The Russians got him, I guess. 
 
T: You were liberated by the Russians, or the Russians overran where your camp 
was.  And you were freed.  What was your impression of those Russians? 
 
E: They were good to us. 
 We were at Dettemenn Dorf-Kelso.  At two o’clock in the morning we were 
ushered out of there.  Because we could see, way off in the distance we could see 
flashes of light. 
 
T: So you knew what was happening now. 
 
E: Yes.  And they [the Germans] ushered us out of there at two o’clock in the 
morning. 
 
T: The Germans did. 
 
E: Yes.  We marched until about three or four o’clock in the afternoon and we 
started being shelled.  Artillery on us.  When that happened, the Germans all took 
off. 
 
T: They just dropped and ran? 
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E: Right.  And we said, “We’re free!”  What a feeling!  And we thought, gee, those 
Russians were shelling us—tanks, Russian tanks.  We had two guys, Andy, the guy 
that was so regular.  He was of Russian descent.  And another guy, Andy from 
Milwaukee, who was Polish.  So we got both of these guys and they said under the 
white flag they would go up and tell the Russians that we’re Americans.  So they did 
this.  They went up.  And the shelling stopped.  The Russian colonel could speak a 
little broken English.  He said, “Go get your comrades.”  And when we came across 
this field about four blocks, that’s when the American P-51 fighters came over the 
treetops and opened up on us. 
 
T: On you guys. 
 
E: Oh, boy!  With those .50s.  Blew the both legs off of Big George, and Little George’s 
buddy, they blew one leg off of him.  And the Russians took them out to a field 
hospital somewhere.  But we never did see those fellows again. 
 
T: What went through your mind at that moment?  When in this moment of 
liberation, you’ve got Russians over here and being strafed by an American plane? 
 
E: They didn’t know that we were Americans. 
 
T: Well sure. 
 
E: Surely they thought we were a bunch of ragged Germans or somebody walking 
across there.  But we sure did hit the ground as soon as they came over and started 
opening up on us.  We got to the Russians.  They started feeding us.  They set up a 
kitchen in the middle of the street. 
 
T: Was your system able to handle food? 
 
E: You had eyes as big as saucers. 
 
T: Oh, yes. 
 
E: And you could barely eat a little bit.  Just a little bit of food. 
 




T: So you ate a little bit and you didn’t throw this up.  You were okay. 
 
E: Yes.  Just eat a little bit and that was fine. 
 
(2, B, 726) 
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T: You mentioned in your book, you ended up at Camp Lucky Strike, which was in 
France, and spent some time there also kind of recuperating. 
 
E: For a month. 
 
T: I’m going to move ahead a little bit here just to cover territory.  You got back to 
the United States and were discharged in October.  Separated from the service in 
October.  Now in an article in the newspaper several months ago about you, one 
thing you mentioned in that article, it says you returned home after the war.  Began 
working for the railroad.  And you said, “I was a basket case after the war.”  I’m 
wondering if you could sort of explain what you mean by that. 
 
E: I was nervous and didn’t know what to do.  (three second pause) My brother-in-
law at that time said, “Why don’t you come down and occupy some of your time by 
helping us on the railroad for just a few days.” 
 
T: Were you drawing 52-20 benefits, the unemployment, or were you still getting 
paid by the service? 
 
E: No.  I wasn’t drawing anything.  I had my three hundred dollars a month after I 
had been out of the hospital for several months.  But he asked me, he says—he 
figured I was kind of nervous and didn’t know what to do—so he got me down on 
the railroad for a couple of days.  That sort of took up my time then. 
 
T: When you say you were nervous, what did that mean really?  Did you have 
trouble dealing with people or with situations?  Or what was it? 
 
E: I guess I had trouble dealing with people.  Really.  That few days on the railroad 
occupied my time.  I was learning something there.  It seemed to satisfy me. 
 
T: You stayed with the railroad, right?  Ultimately. 
 
E: That few days lasted about umpteen years. 
 
T: Where were you living when you first got back to the area here? 
 
E: In St. Paul. 
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T: I’m wondering, when you got back and they knew you had been a POW, I’m 
wondering how you related your experiences as a combat soldier or as a POW to 
your dad, to your sisters, to your brothers, to other people. 
 
E: I just didn’t want to talk about the war or anything related to it.  I just kind of 
clammed up. 
 




T: Now did they ask you questions and you just not really answer them, or did they 
lay off? 
 
E: They kind of laid off of everything. 
 
T: How did they approach you when you got home?  In a sense, did they see you as 
Eddie again, the same person, or were you somehow a different person to them? 
 
E: My sister didn’t recognize me at first.  Afterward I kind of fell right back into 
place. 
 




T: You stayed in the area here for a while.  Did you slowly begin to feel more 
comfortable talking about this with your family, or was it something that was put on 
the shelf and kind of forgotten? 
 
E: It was put on the shelf and forgotten. 
 
T: Also in the same article that was in the Minneapolis Star Tribune, it says: “Haider 
had— 
 
End of Tape 2.  Tape 3, Side A begins at counter 000. 
 
T: Again from this article in the Minneapolis Star Tribune, it says: “Haider had never 
written much before this book and doesn’t think he will do much more, but the urge 
to finally tell his story overcame his reluctance to put his words on paper.”  That 
suggests a kind of a process, or a moment that you said to yourself, it’s time to bring 
this story out.  What happened, Ed? 
 
E: As I mentioned a long time ago, both of my sons kept after me.  “Dad, write it 
down.  Write it down.”  About this time now my youngest son and my oldest son 
would ask certain questions about the war. 
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T: Had they asked questions growing up too? 
 
E: No.  It was just the past few years.  They start asking me questions about it.  I told 
them: I don’t want to remember anything. 
 
T: That was your line.  You told them that? 
 
E: Right.  And one night as I was sitting alone I had a tablet out and I started writing.  
Pretty soon I had a full page.  I turned it over and I wrote more on the back.  And I 
said, this must be it—I think I’m writing a book.  That was it. 
 
T: How did it feel when you were writing that down?  Were you nervous when you 
were writing or was it a sense of relief in a way? 
 
E: It was more or less a relief.  That’s when I started thinking, I’ve got to start talking 
to schools.  That’s when it began. 
 
T: And the way you describe it almost an overnight change.  That you came to the 




T: Let me ask about over the years.  Your coworkers—this could be the fifties and 
sixties and seventies—did your coworkers know who you were, what you had been 
through? 
 
E: Some of them partially.  But we seldom talked about that. 
 
T: Were you more comfortable talking to other veterans or other POWs if you knew 
something about their experience? 
 
E: I was fairly comfortable talking, writing to my different friends. 
 
T: People who had been through some of the same things. 
 
E: Right.  Right. 
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T: Had I come to you ten years ago, in the early nineties let’s say, and requested the 
same kind of interview, how would you have responded to me? 
 
E: I probably would have been pretty tight-lipped.  I wouldn’t have expounded like I 
did now. 
 
(3, A, 60) 
 
T: So it’s really that you find it easier now to talk about these experiences. 
 
E: Much each year. 
 
T: A couple more things before we finish.  Discharged.  You’re out of the service now.   
Let me ask, what was your initial reaction to being out of the military? 
 
E: I was wanting to find a job.  Get some job somewhere. 
 
T: Did you care what you were doing? 
 
E: I really didn’t think about what I wanted to do until my brother-in-law 
approached me about the railroad and I thought that sounded more… 
 
(Brief pause in tape) 
 
T: And again the question about jobs.  How long do you remember that you really sat 
around and waited before you went out and actually started working? 
 
E: Shortly after I got out my sister said, “You can use our car while you’re home.  
While you’re running around.”  She said, “But you’ll have a little problem.  Maybe 
every day you’ll be changing a tire because the tires are so bad on the car.”  I said,  
“There’s no problem to that.  There’s Firestone downtown and I’ll just go down 
there and get a new set of tires.”  She laughed.  She said, “You can’t buy tires.” 
 
T: So the war is over.  This is the end of 1945, and maybe even the beginning of 
1946, and tires are still hard to find. 
 
E: Yes.  So I went down to Firestone downtown and I drove in and the manager came 
over and he said, “Can I help you?”  I said, “Yes.  Put a new set of tires on that car.”  
He looked and he laughed and he said, “Where the hell have you been?”  I said, “Isn’t 
this a tire store?  Don’t you sell tires?”  “Yes,” he said, “But there’s a war going on.”  
The Japanese were still fighting.  I said, “You mean I can’t buy tires?  For God sake, 
I’ve been gone a couple of years.  It’s certainly changed.”  He said, “Just a minute.”  
He told a mechanic, “Come over here.  Put a new set of tires on that car.” 
 
T: So your experience helped, in a sense, get past the official “no, we can’t serve you.” 
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E: Right. 
 
T: You were living at home.  There were still some shortages.  What was the hardest 
thing for you do you think, Ed, readjusting to being a civilian? 
 
E: Talking to people without having them wonder what it was all about. 
 





T: And you would prefer not to talk about it. 
 
E: I would not talk about it. 
 
T: Before you went in the service, were you an outgoing kind of a guy who would 
talk to most people? 
 
E: Oh, yes. 
 
T: That sounds like a change then, personality wise for you.  You came back and 
were more withdrawn? 
 
E: I was kind of… before I went in the service…  I spent my boyhood on Rice Street. 
 
(Brief pause in tape) 
 
E: At one time there we built a kite.  It’s in that article in the paper.  It was about ten 
feet long.  It was made out of boards and brown paper.  And we wrote on there, 
“George, Oklahoma City, Oklahoma.”  And we had a piece of twine, short piece of 
twine and we broke the end off and we carried that kite at two o’clock in the 
morning, down Rice Street and when we’d see a car coming we’d go through the 
alley and then back out on Rice Street again.  We got it all the way down to the 
capitol and we laid it up on the capitol steps.  The next morning there was the 
biggest headlines you ever saw in the paper.  A picture of that kite lying on the 
capitol steps with the caption: “Kite Breaks Loose From Oklahoma City, Oklahoma.  
Lands on Capitol Steps.”  That was the highlight of our life. 
 
T: That was the kind of person you were before the war.  So after the war you’re 
more… 
 
E: A little bit… 
 
T: Withdrawn almost? 
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E: In the shell. 
 
T: Yes.  How long was it before you, in a sense, came out of that shell? 
 
E: A couple of years later.  I got to be… 
 
T: More outgoing shall we say? 
 
E: More outgoing. 
 
T: Readjusting to being a civilian.  Let me ask this: What kind of problems did you 
have with bad dreams, or drinking? 
 
E: The bad dreams lasted a long time. 
 
T: What kind of dreams, Ed? 
 
E: Of the lack of food and some of the atrocities that took place. 
 




T: When you dreamt, were your images more of your POW time or the time you 
spent as a combat soldier? 
 
E: POW time. 
 
T: That was certainly longer in your case.  Much longer. 
 
E: Yes.  Yes. 
 
T: Did these dreams just gradually fade out or become less frequent over the years? 
 
E: Less frequent.  I still have some. 
 
T: When you have them is it [one image] or several images that come back again and 
again? 
 
E: Yes.  Occasionally I will dream about Hermann.  I’ve often wondered what ever 
became of him.  He was such a nice man. 
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T: That’s not a bad dream in a sense. 
 
E: It really isn’t. 
 
T: I want to ask you about something else in your book.  I was reading this last night.  
At several places in your book, and this is going way back to when you jumped into 
Sicily, a couple of days before you were wounded.  You mentioned a number of 
times, hand to hand combat situations.  That your hand was cut by a bayonet you 
mentioned.  These sound rather unpleasant, but you mention them and you kind of 
move on in your narrative.  I wanted to ask you about these situations.  Can you talk 
a bit about…  Because this is pretty serious, what you mention in this book, and yet 
there’s not a lot of detail about it. 
 
(3, A, 177) 
 
E: One incident.  There were four of us.  Henry, Joe, myself, and Eddie.  He’s a boy 
that was from St. Paul.  His name was Eddie Emmons.  We were fighting with 
bayonets. 
 
T: That means that’s very close quarters. 
 
E: Very close.  That’s the night I got my fingers cut.  Eddie stuck the German with the 
bayonet and when he pulled out his bayonet he hit the button accidentally and the 
bayonet stayed in the man when he dropped over.  Eddie went berserk right there. 
 
T: From that.  What he just did. 
 
E: From using that.  And he started to run across this field, and they trained an 88 
artillery gun on him and they shot him.  He blew all to pieces. 
 
T: It’s one thing, I would imagine, to train for things like this.  And it’s another thing 




T: There are a couple situations you mentioned.  How did that impact you? 
 
E: I never wanted to get that close to them, but we did.  It was a distasteful thing.   
Very distasteful.  Because… that guy was somebody’s son.  Some mother’s son.  But it 
was him or you. 
 
T: Did that idea, that that was… because you must have seen a person’s face. 
 
E: (whispered) Yes. 
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T: Did that occur to you later when you had a second to think about it, a minute to 
think about that kind of stuff? 
 
E: You tried to form an image in your mind that that fellow was mean looking.  That 
was something you just didn’t want to think about anymore. 
 
T: Is that something that you had to deal with after the war as well or is that 
something that you were able to push away? 
 
E: I’ve thought about that many times.  Many times since then.  All you can do now is 
pray.  Pray that that guy went up. 
 
T: Yes.  It occurred to me when I was reading the book, that in a sense it was clearly 
part of what happened to you, but you didn’t spend a lot of time in the details on 
that.  You have specific details on food and experiences as a POW, but that, although 
it was only a few days, those very difficult moments.  It seemed like that was 
something that: “oh, boy…” 
 
E: (whispered) It was real bad. 
 
T: And Eddie, the one friend you just mentioned, seemed to snap at that moment 




T: We give everyone a chance at the end of the interviews to talk—really to be a 
philosopher.  I told you this yesterday.  Now I’ll ask you the question now.  Two of 
them.  First, when you were in the service, and this could be training or in Italy or a 
POW, what did the war mean for you personally at that time?  What was it all about? 
 
(3, A, 231) 
 
E: It was about saving your fatherland.  Right here.  Saving America.  And the little 
part that we played in it meant a whole lot.  We said we didn’t see a flag for two 
years, and that flag sure looked good when we did see it. 
 
T: So I think I hear you saying you saw yourself as part of a larger movement to 
preserve this country and to get rid of the Germans or the Nazis. 
 
E: Get rid of Hitler and his troop.  Yes. 
 
T: Would it have been as easy for you to fight in the Pacific as it was in Europe, or 
was the German, was Hitler or the Nazis, more of a serious thing for you? 
 
E: It seemed like he was just running over everybody.  Roughshod over the whole 
European country.  The Japanese, the only thing we had that we were bitter about 
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was Pearl Harbor.  I don’t know.  I probably would have had the same dislike in the 
Pacific. 
 
T: Final question.  Ed, what do you think is the most important way that the war 
changed you?  Changed your life? 
 
E: It made you think how drastic a war can be.  I hope this is the last war that we’re 
going to have, but it won’t be.  Any time, any war, there’s sure a lot of blood spilled.  
Sometimes needlessly. 
 
T: How were you changed as a person as a result of your wartime experience? 
 
E: It made me feel for human life a whole lot more. 
 




T: You were born in 1921.  You were twenty-one when you went in the service, I 
guess, and twenty-four or so when you got out.  It’s only three years, but in a sense 
you’re saying you were a much older person in a way? 
 
E: Oh, yes.  I would say so.  You’re more mature.  You’ve learned a whole lot over the 
few years you’ve had there. 
 




T: Anything else you want to add, Ed, before we conclude? 
 
E: I don’t really have anything else to add.  Only that for the war that is going on 
now, I pray that it will end soon and that the boys and girls come home. 
 
T: Yes.  We all share that.  I hope anyway.  On the record, let me thank you very 
much. 
 
E: Thank you. 
 
END OF INTERVIEW 
